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FAOTS--NOT FICTION.
A TALE OF THE SOUTH-WEST.

BY MRS. 6. A. BOWNER.

[coNcLuDED. ]

From bLer carliest infancy she had
breathed only an atmosphere of kindness,
while every luxury or wish that lcve eould
supply had been hera.  Her being harmc-
nized with the affluence that surrounded
her, freed from the temptations that fol-
Jow wealth, as others of a different nature
attend want and niisery. There are some
rich, genial natures, which prosperity secws

ooly to ripen aud perfect, where gratitude |

leads to devotion and good works, frecly
imparting what has beeu so bountifully be-
stowed ; ond such a nature was Emma's.

A seuse of her own happiness mnde her
considerate of the happiness of others;
and often she asked hersell the question,
why it was that she should be so much
wore favored, than thousands equally de-
perving f  IHer inward conseiousness was
aronsed, her perceptions of the high pur-|
poses of life were becoming clear. Wealth,
with the advantages of leisure, opened be-
fore her a walk of wore active bencficence
for the future. She micht not accomplish
wuch, but that little she would uudertake;
and as she made this resolve, her hosom
swelled with an emotion of indescribable
joy and pleasure.

She had been standing on a balcony
that overlooked an txtensive lawn, eover-

ed with turf, smooth and green as velvet.
and dotted with wmagpificent trees thut
quite embowered the noble mansion. In
front, in the middle of a flower-bed, a
fountain threw high ita silvery spray,
which dropped into a marble basin, that
was surroun ded by fragrant flowers.  Mar-
ble vases containing choice plants were
ranged around, while Cape jessamines and
lemon-seented verbena filled the air with
bloom and fragrance, s the setting sun
shed over ull a halo of beauty and splen-
dor. As the last rays depurted, Emma
ro-entered the parlor and seating herself at
the piano, rattled a lively piece of music,
She had a decided genius for musie, part-
ly inherited from her mother, who was an
accomplished performer. Her touch was
Lrilliunt and firn, and as her fingers flew
over the keys, her flute-like voice burst
out into an airy bird-like strain, that re.
sembled a gush of gladuess. An houror
more passed, during which Mys. Morris
had joined her at the inatrument, listen-
ing with intense delight, or mingling her
own sweet voice with that of her happy
child, As lights were brought into the
drawing-room, Emma turned from the pi-
ano,

“What on earth can keep Mr. Selvyn
g0 late 7

“He has come, I fancy; there stands
his horse,”

Mrs. Morris had scarcely uttered this
reply, wheu a stranger eutered the open
hall and inquired for Mrs. Selvyn.

He followed the servant into the apart-
ment, snd with an awkward attempt at o
bow, said he had private business with
that lady.

As soon as the waiter's back was turned,
he advanced 1o where she had risen and
was standing in wondering awazement.
He was of common appearance, the keep-
er of a cabaret in town, with a munner re-
puleively fswiliar, and in a gort of coufi-
dential tone, remarked, “If this is Mis.
Selvyn, | think ma'am you had better send
and have Mr. Selvyn brought home.”

“What do you wmean 7"

“No offense ma'am; but Mr. Selvyn
has been drinking a little too much, and I
thought you would like to know it.”

8he recoiled a few steps, with an air of
completo bewilderment.

#[here i4 sowe wistake, 1 am sure,”
said Mrs. Morris, coming forward ; “you
are mistaken in the persou.”

“No mistuke, ma'um. Mr. Selvyn has
been at my house the greater part of the
afternoon. He had ‘been drinking waen
he cawe, and I have taken the trouble to
cowe over here aud tell you cut of pure
kinduess."

The *kindness,” did nol seem to be ap-
preciuted, us Mrs. Morris with some degree
of hautear in her tone, rejoined, ‘It can-
not be Mr. Albere Belvyn, '—luying a
strong emphasis on the Christian nuwe.

]t is the son-in-law of the rich Mrs.
Motris, any way. At lenst [ was told #o,
or [ should not have tronbled myself about
him,"—replied the man with asullen air.

“Mr. Selvyn left home this morning to
call on Mr. Larue, at Richmond; he has
veturned, a8 I saw his horse a few moments
since " '

¢Beg your pardon, ma’m. [ vode that
horse here. ﬂt was the horse that was
first recognized ; and Mr. Selvyn is now
at my house, unable to get I_:cm_ue." _

His words carried couviction, and it
was with a fultering voice Mra. Morris re-
warked as she turned away, that she would

send a servant with a note. {
ufend & note ! why ma'am, he it dead-

"

W 0 e e i vt
ly upon a sofa.  She placed her hands be-
fore her eyes, as if to shut out some hor-
rid vigion. Drunk ! She had never in her
life scen but one drunken man, It was
when she was a child, that a young ser-
vant rushed into the house, exclaiming,
“0, mus'r ! Mr. Jones is whipping Aunt
Betsey, just for nothing. Please do come,
mas'r, he is ¢utting her up so!”  Child-
like, she had flown at the first word of
“whipping Aunt Betsey,” to the kitehen,
wheré the overseer, with a countenance in-
flamed with drink and wow distorted by

passion, was applyivg the lugh to the cook,
who for some wisdemeanor committed
among her pots and kettles, had turned

hie pet dog out of her domains, and toin- | ;0 1,47 Tt was late on the evening of

Al the prile of her nature was aronsed
by the bumiliating spectacle. Indignation,
with a sense of betrayed trust, was the
fecling that at first predominated, Then
came softer thoughts ;—thoughts of what
he had been, of all that she had expected
of him, and for the first time, hot, scald-
ing tears ran down her cheek, as she ex-
claimed, “Oh, God! I would rather have
seen him in his coffin I No sleep visited
the eyes of either mother or daughter that
night, as weeping or locked in each others’
arms, they could ouly reiterate the ques-
tion—was this indeed true? It was long
before they could bring themselves to be-
lieve what had passed a reality, and then,
what a full was there ! The blow was ab-
solutely stunning, and sent Ewma to a

sure her sense of his intrusion, bestowed | o 00014 day that Mr. Selvyn, pale and

on hiw a bearty kick, ns his master hup- ; silent, made his appearance in the parlor.

pened to pass, The writhings of his vie-
tim, the horrid imprecations be uttered,
with his disgusting sppearance, terrified
the child nearly out of her senses. 8he
clung to her futher for protection, as he,
with righteous indignation, discharged him
on the spot. She could never recall this |
seene without a shudder ; aven the men-
tion of his name, excited her abhorrence ;

Neither reproaches nor explanations fook
place; a reserve rested on the wholo par-
ty; yat he constantly followed his wife and
mother with besceching eyes, as he paid
those little attentivns heretofore Lo grace-
ful, and which had lent to his wanner so
great a chyrm.  As time wore on, he all
at once became listless, depressed and un-
casy. He scemed equally restless, us in-

1] 1 1 ' . -
uod us the transaction rose to her mind's | capable of exertion, and his wonted pur-

eye in cunnection with Mr. Selvyn, she

suits were abandoned, Emma made no

turned sick st heart, and fell back with a attempts to resume the studies this unfor-

cry of anguish.
A servant entered in answer to the bell. |
“Harrison,” said Mre. Morris, speak-

| ing in o hoarse voice, and articuluting with

difficulty, *tell Billy to put Mr. Selvyw’s
horse io the stable—to get up the carriuge |
und accowpany this man to his house in
town, where Mr. Selvyn is——ill,” she
gasped out.

As the door closed behind them ghe sat
down by Emma, whom she encircled in
ber arms.  “My poor child, my poor child!
what consolution can I offer you?” Em-
ma's grief was specchless. She was too
wretched even for tears, and she leant up-
on that faithful mother's breast with the
trust and helplessuess of a little ohild.
An hour which appeared an eternity, pass-
ed in unutterable ngony, when Mrs. Morris,
a8 if snddenly recollecting herself, sturted
up and vebewently rang the bell.

The waiter appeared.

“Harrison, let the house be closed ; and
send all the servants to bed.”

“All, of them missis ! 1'm not sleepy,
and you'll want Phillis sure?”

“Not for the world !

Recalled to a sense of the strangencss
of her manner, by the sstonishwent de-
picted in bis countenance, she added, in a
soft tone, *“Phillis is old, and must not be
deprived of her rest; there is nothing
very serioug the matter, and Billy can at-

tend to my wishes."”

He bowed and withdrew.

Nothing very serious ! how the attempt
at concealment lowered her in her own
eyes! With clusped hands she walked
rapidly to and fro in the brilliantly-light-
ed und elegantly-furpished apartment. ‘She
suw nothing of the splendor that surround-
ed her; but one ohject was before her—
the pallid face of her stricken ebild. How
had this occurred 7 It was most strange
und unaccountable. Mr. Selvyn, since
their acquaintance, had been remarkable
for his abstewiousness. Even cluret wine,
selected for its less stimulating properties,
and used througbout the south as an ac-
companiwent to the dinner-table, he bad
partaken of so sparingly us to draw from
Kmma the laughing remark that he drank
it as though he were afraid of it. It wus
altogether inexplicable, snd how eep the
ocourrence from the knowledge of ser-
vants ! But, after all, might it not be a
wistake ! It was not impossible. She
cluog to this hope with the strength of
despuir, but alus! the carriage returned
in vhe silence of night, freighted with its
burden of fallen wanhood. Her sensa-
tions were those of profound contempt, as
she behold him lifted from the carriage,
sud partly boroe into the hall, where, reel:
ing from one pieve of furniture to auother,
he vainly endeavored to maintain an up-
right position. His look was maudlin, s
half recognizing the &ilent figure before
him, be hickuped out, “Where am 17—

am [ e
“You are druok, sir,” replied Mrs.

Morris in & severe tone. “Billy, take him
to hia yoom.”

tunate occurrence had eo rudely broken in
upon. Her confidence had received too
great a shock eusily to recover. It was
about a month after the above events, that
ull at ouce he wus missing,  After several
duys of fruitless inquiries, aud when their

ularm was at its hight, they learned by
mere aceident that on the day he left
home, he was scen on board the steamer

which on that day lefv for New Orleans.
Heo had taken pothing with him, not even

a change of clothing, and the motive for

his journey was elouded in mystery.
When Mr. Selvyn left home it was mere-
ly to go on board the cotton-boat as she

lay at the landing, to see what was going

forward. He had no particular business
other than to kill that time which now
huog heavy on his hands. Among the
passengers was & young man he bad for-

merly known st Washington, who was a

gradudte of the same law-school.  This

geotleman had becn on a collecting tour

throughout the south-west for houses in
New York and Boston. Their acquain-
tance was joyfully renewed. They tooka
glass of wine together ; old times and old
friends were talked over and discussed ;
then auother glass of wine, and another ;

until the last bell sounding with the ery of

“All on board,” he would have followed
his friend to the end of the world, and did
keep on with him to the city.

They took rooms at the St. Charles Ho-
tol, and during the few days Mr. Bevis re-
muined, bad a gay time of it. After his

depurture, Mr. Selvyn ordered a gupply of

A

wine, with other liquors, to his room.

douceur secured the attendauce of one of

the waiters, who brought him his meals
when desired, of which he sparingly par-
took, passing the time in drinking with
gout worthy a disciple of Kpicurus, now
resigning himself to the arms of Morphe-
us, aguin to rush into those of Bacchus,
whose votary for the time he had become.
The supply exhaustec, the empty bottles
wete sent away ; he was shaved and took
a bath. Securing a passage he returned
home after an absence of twoweeks His
haggard looks and goiled linen did not es-
cupe the eyé of the trim servant that ad-
mitted him, who hastened to announce his
arrival to hig mistress, DMrs. Morris aud
Emma felt that the time for silence was

past. They schooled themselves to meet

him, and together descended to the libra-
ry. Emma, pale a8 marble and almost as
cold, could only press that fond parent’s
hand in silence, for her heart was erushed,
and her spring-day hopes, like the seared
and withered leaves of winter, lay quiver-
ing at her feet.

Mr. Sclvyn stood with his back to the
door. As they entered he turned and at-
tempted to take a haud of "each, They
wers withdrawn, Tears of shame and
penitence rained from his cyes as hothrew
himself at their feet.

“Rise, sir " commanded Mrs. Morris.
Her voioe trembled, but her’manner was
firn; “rise up, Mr. Selvyn, and explain

your counduct. * He to spenk,
but. his quivering lips gave forth no sound.

“Oh! Mr. Selvyn, how could you so
eruelly deceive us? You must huve been
addioted to such courses before we knew
you. . For I cannot suppose these derelic-
tions the first, and have no reason to He-
lieve they will be the lust.. Your father,
too, whow I respected so lighly—I must
speuk plainly, Mr. Selvyn, in justice to my
own i—your father, when he sanctioned
the engagement, said you were all that the
fondest purent could desive. = 1f my sus-
picions be correct, he must have known
his words were fulse,"”

“Spare my father, Mrs. Morris; he
spoke what he believed to be the truth.”

“Then you acknowledge that you are
guilty "

Y eg———No——1 lave greatly erred,
Mrs, Morris, but am not whelly oriminul ;
tur 1 have stiuggled agaivst tomptation,
How; 1 have wrestled with the tempter,
you cun never know,”" He shuddered as
hie spoke—ygreut drups of prespiration stood
upou his brow and bLis lips were white as
death.

“But Mr. Selvyn, when you sought my
daughter's hand, you suid nothing of this.”

Ty liave done 50 would have been to
destroy my hopes at once.  Emma ! Mrs,
Morris! will you listen to me, while 1 go
buck to the time when 1 first left Cambridge
und entered on my professional carcer in
the City of Washington? Then it was
that I became acquainted with some wild
young meu, sttorneys like myself, who, ob-
taining few briefs, had only the more fiwe
to devote to pleasure.  We became dissi-
pated ; and though perhaps the least so of
uny, 1 oceasioned profound grief to my
family. I promised reformation, again to
cuuse them the most poignunt sorrow,
During some years, this was my state,
wher un vxcess laid me on 2 bed of sick-
ness. Heason was for & time entirely de-
throned. On recovering, my physician—
it was the last visit he paid me—address-
ed me in an impressive manoer, His
warning words still riog in my car. They
were :—*“Youug man, if you return to
your old courses you ure lost | Mark me
—body aud mind will both be destroyed.
[ do not say this to ularm you unnecessa-
rily. You possess a fine, nervous organi:
zaution, that will not bear tampering with ;
and your only safety is in the total rennn-
clation of stimulating drinks. For you,
there is no middle course. You wust
cither forawear the indulgence at once and
forever, or wake up your mind one day to
become the inmute of a lunatie asylum.”
I trembled while he spoke, und felt assur-
ed of the truth of what hesud; but how
break through the meshes which casrom
had drawn around me ? He also spoke to
wy father, who soon found an opportunity
of sending me abroad under the auspices
of an old friend of my uncle’s. This gen-
tleman was of high character and great
learning, and was besides, one of the best
men I ever knew. He kindly consented,
out of regard to my family, to be burden-
ed with me, for I was a wretched burden
even to wysclf. T will puss over months
of misery, when the sight of a glass of
liguor revived in me an appetite almost too
difficult to coutrol, aud say nothing of the
nervous depression into which I frequent-
ly sank; feelihg that a fiend was ever at
my elbow, urging the guilty cup and wait-
ing to drag me down to unfathomable mis-
ery. Through the kind reasoning and ten-
der forbearance of my invaluable friend,
I at length recovered ; and when he left
we in Grermany, I had but one engrossing
pussion—that was, self-improvement, My
early love for art revived, and my indul-
gent parents supplied the means for my
long residence in Europe. Soon after 1
joined my family in Cuba, whether it was
the cnervating effect of climate, or the ab-
gsence of congeniul employment, I know
not, but wy old enemy returned, hnunting
me like a shadow. I was afraid of myself.
I seemed beset by a demon “that was con-
stantly urging an indulgence that was to
be my destruction. This was my state,
when réturning home from @ excursion
in the interior, I was introduced to your.
self and family, The first glance at Em-
ma decided my desting. 1 felt that she
was the angel, through whose purity and
strength I should be enabled o triumph

over tho foe that had destroyed my peace.

You blame me, Mre. Morr
not explain all this to you. I'did intend
one day, to unburden myself to my sweet
wife——perhaps when the iniage of « lit-
tle child should plead to the mother's heart
for the weakness of its father. The events
of the past two months have revived my
despair—I was tempted and fell. Yet
cast me not from you. Never again will
you behold me in the condition, to which
you were onee the unwilling witness. ('ast
me not off without ong more trinl, 1 will
ubsent myself for uny term you dictate,
only suffer me to hope that a victory over

s l.lm-.'l _did 1 glass the pr;pe'r amount of foawn; de;rl—ued
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’ thut us she had made it herself, sbe should
| feel quite offvnded if be did ot at leost
| tuste it. -

“I would not willingly offend a lady.”
He bowed, smiled, and raised the fatal
draught to his:lips.

[ What wus it as he did so, that sent a
 thrill through his frame aud almost check-
cd the beatings of his heart? He pro-
{uounced it ‘excellent,’ complimented Ler
upun her saveir jaive, und huished the
‘Igiuus-.
|

| Sume other gentlemen .coming in, he

a drunkard<—no oné beeomes thiit despi-
cable thing at once ; but by slow and sure
degrees he fell, the wreck of his forwer
self. - For yoars his fuitbful wife resoluge-
Iy endeavored to draw lim from the brink
of shame and despair. In vain. Hearte
broken, she placed within his rexch the
means for his guilty indulgence, to try the
effect. A terribleone, indeed |  Shesank
to the grave without one gleam of hope
for that busband's future. He lind fallen
into & state of Somplete idiocy, with an un®
ubated thirst for the fatal draught that had
‘made him an object of deep commisera-

myself will be a restoration to your favor | was induccd beivre his departure Lo take | ation to his friends and a burden upon two
and love. O, Emma! wy hupes of Heav-| a second glass, and Le returoed howe ina | lovely and aceomplished duaghters.

ed depend on your decision. Will you state of jutoxicution, Me was forgiven, |

torgive me ? Will you trust me?”

!und aguin he sinued, ‘The shume of de-

I culled on you: to reflect, - dear reader,
‘and you bave dome go. I sce by the

His face was bathed in tears us he made | tection over, he secmed to bave given bim- | thoughtful brow, and saddetied counte-

this candid confession, and plead with all |

When
was ever true elogquence withous it influ-
ence?  Not in this instance—they felt
thut he wus sineere, und Mrs. Morris, pla-
cing her Linikerchief to her eyes, turued
away.  Kmwa, whose guze had never wan-

the eloyuence of deep pussion.

selt over to the demon of druk. And
[ wow the disease, for disease it was, broke
out iu full force, and be iwplored for stim-
ulus,  Neither prayers, nor entrivties,

could deter hiwm from yielding to the ia-
| sane cruving that cousuwed him—the de-
site was boyond cvutrol.  'Lhe tull wmount

nance, that you are thinking of that wife
and mother of many years' standing, be-
fore whom & barrel of rum was placed by
her husband—and he a physician !—with
permicsion to help herself, which ghe did
—out of the world; of that son just en-
tering' upon manhood, whose ecxcessca

dered, a8 she listened with suspended |of wine and liquurs the house coutained | lad reduced Limto a stuate of nervous ex-
breuth. cast on him the leok of a Pi‘)'j“HI was cousuied, withvut satisfying in the ! huustion, for which he was allowanced
wngel, sud exteuded to him her hand. lle]; leust degree bis cravieg thirst.  Feurlug | fearful amount of stimulus os his duily
received it revereutly, covering it with | thut nothing short of personal restraint, portion, until death ended the indulgence;

kisscs.

“Will I forgive you ?7—will T trust you!
—ah, Mr, Selvyn, will I not? Depend
uot on a frail mortal like yourself, but put
your trustin God, Pray to Hiw for strength
to overcome this great temptation, and He
will help you.

It was settled that Mr. Selvyn should
puss the probation of a year, with his faw-
What good purpose this was to an-
gwer 1 could never rightly understand,

ily.

but so it was. His letters reached them

punctually. They were filled with repen-
tance for the past, determination for the
future, with wretchedness at the separa-
tion from his wife, for whom he expressed

8o mueh love and admiration, in whichno

complaints were mingled, that they touch-

¢d them nearly ; and before the expiration
of the year, he was invited to return,

He returned, looking both well and hap-
py. There was now, no reserve between

them, and wanifesting a deep religious

sentiment, be united himself to the church,

to which Emwa a few months previous

had been admitted a mwember. - Winter
saw them sgain at the plantation, when
Mr. Selvyn joined with heart and soul in

would prevent Lim from secking the iu-
dulgence, wherever it could be tound, in
great grief and perplexity, Mre. Morng
seut for her brother, Judge U, and be
sought his advice,

Judge . wes a wan simply practical.
e did not long deliberate.  ““1f you wish

tunate Madam Roland, “how many crimes
are committed in thy name!” DMay we
not with equal justice excluim, O, Igue-
rauce ! of how much criwe art thou the
nnconscious parent! In the pride of su.
perior wisdom we speak of the Dark Ages
o8 times that are pust and gone. Alas,
for our discernment ! There needs but a
glance at the state of society at large to
comprehend the amount of ignorance that
still exists. Iguorance of the natural
laws, of man's inner self, of the best
means for the advancement of fallen hu.
manity, proves that in these days of Loast-
ed knowledge, “Let there be light!” is
a crowning glory as devoutly to be wished
as when the material world lay shrouded
in impenetrable gloom. The brandy was

all their plans for the improvement ofiseul for, a decanter placed before hiwm, and

their people.

such advantage. His look was open and

firm, his manner, assured and tranguil—
and he became the light of their eyes to

both Mrs. Morris and Kmma.
approached—a great time on plantations,

where the Christmas holidays are religi-

ously observed. Not alwaysin a Christinn-

like manner, be it understood, but it is

claimed by the negro, as his preseriptive
right.
It was a lovely day.

Never had he appeared to

Christmas

Mr. Selvyn wad

unusually joyous, and after assisting in
the distribution of Christmas gifts to the

though cagerly drained, afforded o satis-
faction; & constantly recurring impulse

death arrested his hand. Al solid food
was now rejected ; one insane ery constant-
ly arose—“Give me drink ! Pardon me,
gentle reader, if T druw u veil over the
scenes that now followed. The house was
closed ; it was denied to visitors, and a
gloom as of death hung over all. A sui.
cide was being committed, without knowl-
edge or power to avert the evil.  Aud soon

scores of negroes who came in to receive | pable of loviug, so gentle and intelligent,
them, he declared his intention of making | so caleulated iu every way to adom life,

a few calls on some of the neighboring | was placed in a drunkard’s grave, over
planters. . “‘Let e sce,” he said, enu-
merating the list—“there are——and—

besides Mr. Buker. I saw him yesterday

at your brother's, Mrs. Morris, and he ap-
peared to feel really hurt at my not bay-

ing yet returned his civility.

Mr. Baker lived with true southern hos-
pitality. His house, his table, his servants,
were ull at the disposal of his friends, and

never was he more pleased than when his

houso was well filled.  Moth him and his
wife were rejoiced to see Mr. Selvyn, He

was invited to remain and dine, which he
Being Christmas, he
must join them in & glass.of egg-nog. To
this he politely responded that he made

declined doing.

no use of stimulants, but the refreshment
wag ordered. It looked a harmless thing
cnough, as it filled the huge china bowl,

above the top of which towered a prya-
mid of froth, as white and light as the

driven snow,
“It is nothing more than custard, eggs
and sugar, you know, with a slight dash

of brandy,” and Mr. Baker filled two

glasses, one for himself, the other for Mr.
Selvyn.

Again he would have declined, but Mrs.
Baker, us she heaped on the top of each

which bitterer tears were shed thau mani-
fold afflictions had yet called forth.

The above is u case of peculiar type,
and i one to which muny of my readers
have doubtless seen a parallel.
& Methusaleh,” yet 1 can call to mind

degree of enlightenment, with results equul-
belonged to & family of three brothers,

not the highest talent! Two of them oc-
cupy stations than which none higher on

and most gifted, tor upwards of fifty years
exercised his gifts for the benefit of others,
receiving as the reward, the respect to
which o good man is entitled. Falling
iuto 1ll-health, he was advised by his phy-
gician to take brandy us a tonic. He did
s0, and was bevefitted. About this tiwe
he removed to thé west to fill a station of
public trust, carrying with him, if not the
disense, tho fatal habit the cure for that
disease had engendered. Time passed ou,
and he became the elave to a vice before
which his five wind eank, his character
ohanged. Not all ot amee did he becowe

urging him to drink till a stupor as of

was it accomplished. In three wecks the
gates were opened, and Mr. Selvyn, so ca-

“] nm not

nearly a dozen similar instances, where the
treatment pursued jpartook of the same

ly disastrous. Shall I speak of one who

cach of them distinguished for high, if

earth need be coveted. He, the eldest

iuf one, a gray-haired sire was compelled

to take from his family apd place in aju-
| natie asylam ; who, just as confinement

and judicious treatment were beginning to
| have a benelicial effect, was allowed by that
| fond, though weak parent, to be released
| from the wholesome reatraint, and in con-

to break him of the habit at vuee, soud for | sequence, before a month had passed, was
a dewijoln of brandy and let him drink |
his fill.” “0, Liberty " cried the unfor-

picked up in a dying stato from the side-
walk.  Shall I go om? Ab, no! the pic-
ture is 100 true—the reality too fearful—
and what is the remedy ?

We leave the question with others; lot
them Yook woll to the auswer.

Pretty Women and Politeness.

A tlented lady, who “writes for the
pupers,” speaks thus of eity railroad cars :
“The seats of the car were all occupied,
yet the conductor stopped for me—not
wishing to disturb those that were sédted,
I was intending to stand, but a gentloman
up at the far end arose and insisted upon
my taking his seat. Being very tired, T
thanked him and obeyed, Presently & la-
dy much younger, much prettier, and much
better dressed than myself entered the our,
N+ less than four gentleman arose instant.
Iy offering hier a seat. She smiled sweet-
ly and uoufiectedly, and thanking the gen-
tleman who urged the nearest seat to her,
she seated hersclf with a peculiar grace of
wanper, She bad one of those faces Ra-
phael was always painting—touchingly
sweet and expressive. A little after this
young beauty Lad taken her seat, a poor
woman, looking very thin and pale, with
that eare worn, haggard look that poverty,
and sorrow, and hard lubor always gave,
came in. She might bave been one of
those poor seamstresses who look like slaves
and starve for their labor. She was thin-
ly and meanly clad, and secmed weak and
exhausted. She evidently had no sixpence
to throw away, and came in the car not
to stand, but to rest while she was helped
on her jonrney. While she was meekly
standing for the moment, none of the gen-
tleman (?) offering 1o rise, Rapliael's an-
gel, with sweet, reproving eyes, looked on
those who bad so officiously offored her,a
seat, and secing none of them atiempt to
move, aud just oy myself was rising to give
the poor old lady a seat, she aresc snd ine
sisted upon the woman taking her seat.—
It was all but the work of a moment, and
the look of grateful surprise the old woman
gave her, and the glance of pity the beaun.
tiful girl bestowed on the woman as she
yielded ber seat, and the cvident conster.
nation of the broadeloth individuals, who
were manifestly put to shame, all were ir-
resistably interestiog and fmstructive.~—
One of these broadelotl wearers, apparents
ly over powered with confusion; got upand
left the car, and Rapbael’s angel took hia
m mll .

-l
‘Bridget; are the cgge boiled”
T dov't know, sure, Iloft thew to bile
by tho watch.’ v
‘Boil by the watcl! what do you meun!'
‘Bure did’nt you toll e to bile theée
minttes by the watch! and faith 1 did, for
Tve Yaid them all in fhe killet togetlior.'
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